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OFF TO SWITZERLAND. 





Scenes ina Section of a French 
Railway Coach. 


PARISIAN SISTERS OF cnaarty, | 


A RBailwsy Carriage Devoted Entirely 
to Ladies—Lost in the Cars—- 
Crossing the Rhine. 


{From a Lady Correspondent of the Cunonicze.? 
Bate, Switzerland, Sent. 20, 1875. 

My friends continued to write me that 
Switzerland adorns herself in her most at- 
tractive robes daring the Antumn months, 
as thouch preparing herself with greater 
ceremony for tho eacrifice to Winter's icy 
embrace, and they also wrote meto take 
the train for Bale, which city I would reach 
at Qo’clock, and whero warm hearts and 
friendly arms would be ready to receive 
me. Entering o section at 2 depot at Paris 
I was curprised to see bat one person within, 
and thata lady, whilst the rest of the train 
was well filled, eo, ater my settling myself 
in acorner, I summoned sufficient courageto 
ask the meaning of the sign “Dame,” placed 
on the sido of the section’s door. “This 
department is for Indies alone,’ she 
answered, which was a pleasing 
surprise, as YT was ont aware 
that ladies were so much ecosidered, and 
More particularly was it agrecable to re- 
ficct that no tobacco smoke was to blind my 
eyes nor the soiled floor to spot my rober. 
T had come to the conclusion that ladies 
traveling alone was an exceptional circum- 
stance, a8 my companion and I remained 
undisturbed and no one entered to ocenpy 
tho other two desirable corners, but soon 
the door was hastily opened by a strong 
band, a plengant face smiled on the empty 
seats, and then withdrew to permit a sister 
of charity to enter, ond with ber any 
amount of bag and bargage. Her entrance 
was soon followed by two other women, one 
genteel and advanced in years, the other 
much younger and bearing all the 
traces of _ the country. peasant 
woman of France. The latter held 
in, her arms a bundle of white 
skirts and sof woolen wraps, which she 
carried with unusual care. robust form 
sprang upon tho door-steps, and a cheerful 
voice called out: “*Good-by, mother: take 
good care of yourself and the little one,” 
at the same time leaning toward the old 
lady and kissing heron both cheeks; “let 
me have fast one kies from the little ono: 
ob! the little dear,” he exclaimed, with 
tender emotion, a3 the brown banas of the 
burse unvailed 


4 LITTLE WEE PINE Face, 
And the kiss was softly denosited on its 
stalicheek, The form swung around once 
more and was gone to make place for a 
pale, delicate looking lady, who sank wea- 
rily in one of the corners not considersd ; 
desirable for baby. The Sister of Charity | 
had stationed herself in front. of the old | 
lady who first oecupied the section, and her 
merry face, frank manners, and honest, 
clear blue eyes, were all consistently sus- 
tained Uy her conversation, which was 
full of the general gossip concerning 
the crents of opuinary life. Of course, 
on the request that windows might be 
closed on account of drafte, the attention 
of all present waa attracted to the morsel 
of flesh drowned in the sea of white skirts 
and flannel wraps. Tho tiny fingers were 
delicately touched and the perfect form of 
the pink hand commented upon, but the 
little toes wero invisible, tho whole body 
being enveloped ina atropgly-secured bun- 
die to facilitate the straight shoot of the 
limbs, and just that which Rousseau assures 
usio bis “Emile” is calculated to make 
cripples, bunchbacks and maimed creatares 
generally of the childreneo raised. Asusaal, 
aby was the means ofestablishinga friendly 
and sympathetic feeling atnong all present, 
the general conversation opening with ques- 
tions relative to his short history and ex- 
perience, much to the gratification of 
§randma, who proudly informs her listeners 
that the youtbful hero had seen the light 
for tho first time jast foar days previous 
and was journeying at an early age in order 
to take up his bed and board in thecountry. 
She also added tbat the child was her 
dauchter’s, who lived in Paris. “Ob! the 
pour mother.” I innocently exclaimed, “to 
ave ber little one taken from her when 
only four days old, Lave it run the risk 
of taking cold on the way and dying 
from tho effects If not later from 
some other couse!” This short speech 
hal the effect af opening every pair of eyes 
ia the car in wide astonishmentat my bar- 
arity, for whoever heard of one’s prefer- 
ring the unhealthy atmosphere of Paris to 
the pure air of the country, besides the ma- 
jority of women at the French Capital are 
dena lea afuires and have no time to nuree 
their children: even the Sister of Charity 
looket surprised at my ignorance, although 
tho might have laid away in her memory 
the entire religions duty of woman in ail 
departments of life. I felt sorry for the 
little bundle of pink fcsh a3 1 remembered 
many instances in which the tittle one was 
reported dead after two months short ex- 
istence. The custom practiced in France 
of sending children away from the 
mother is also much condeinned by 
Tousseau, who considers it the uu- 
mistaiable cause uf the great mortality 
of French children. and at tho same tine 
bewaily the little innocents, who arc often 
actually crucified, and thereby meet with 
an untimely death, The process of cruci- 
fixinn is described by a hook beingdriven 
in the wall, and the youthful martsr more 
securely strapped and bung up by the belt, 
it being an elfectual manner of stopping his 
screains, and supposed by 
THE SIMPLK, IGNORANT PEASANT WOMAN 
That a sudden elevation in life hasthe effect 
of amusing him quite as effectually as his 
elders, but which ret is the cause, says 
Rousseau, of sending the hlood to the head 
and preventing any disposition to scream, 
many children being found violet when 
taken down from the torture hook. 
We glanced at the rough form and bands 
of the nurse and wondered if she would 
hear the cries of t-¢ little one with the 
same solicitudeas would its mother to whom 
nature had given the sentiment to strongly 
sympathise with her offspring, and would 
she handle the frail object with a3 delicate 
and loving bande as she whose face must 
then be wet with tears on account of the 
cruel parting, at the same time we ining- 
ined the ttrone brawny artis flinging the 
youthfcl hero over the book which was to 
eventually extinguish the feeble spark of 
life. In a ehort time another Sister of 
Charity made her appearance, more Fonth- 
ful than the first, who, bewever, unlike 
ber, opened her carefully covered. penser 
book, Wevourinz ity contentsas though for 
‘the first time, and apparently taking no 
‘natice of her surroundings. whilst the 
other chatted on in the most lively manoer 
Possible, giving a detailed history of women 
who bad hat thirteen children nod died in 
siviog birth to the fourteenth, the trial 
with nursesard all the domestic miscries of 
this wicked world. The baby soon !eft us, 
after which eame the station for break fast, 
the sisters and the ot@ Indy opening their 
eatchels and drawing therefrom a comfort- 
able looking lunch with fruit, whilst 
the pale Indy and myself were 
the only ones to wend our way to 
the table d'hote, which, however, was 
in agreeable readinesa, occasioning — no 
deliy whatever in the osdering of dishes, 
We were amused at_a young American 
Kentleinan ac table, who wag interpreter for 
a whole family, and trueto old habits would 
not eat bis meal without butter, x thing 
selon found unetoked on a French table, 
and who called out in sonorous tovez, 
“Boor!” ** Boor.” said the Frenchman, 
scratching bis head, “ boor!” when his wife 
with her quick wit touched his clbow and 
suggested that it was perhaps beurre the 
jours, eentleman wished, whereupon it was 
rourht and proved the right thing, to the 
satistaction of all parties, Wishing at the 
clore ot the collation to interpret for two 
young centlemen, one of whom wished to pa: 
for the other, he called ont, “Doo,” whic! 
by means of signs was readily interpreted 
as deur, whereupon we realized that the 
delicate shades of sound had yever been 
defned by his youthfnl ears. Soon after 
requrning to the car, both Sisters of Charity 
left us, whose absence was the canse of our 
commenting on other qualities, and the 
occasion of the conversation waxing warmer 
on otber subiccts. 
TNE PALE LaDy 
‘ Was French, but had passed mans years in 
| Brazit, her husband being Portuguese, and 
‘why bad been abl-to see her countrymen 
trom a distance. which did not have the 
effect, however, of diminishing their im- 
perfections, “No; I love my country 
dearly,” she said. I am orourhly 
French in that, bet I donot admire my 
compatriots, The French character is too 
frivulous, too relfish, and the Frenchman 
too little patriotic. by have we been 
humilieted and trodden under the feet of 
the Prassians? Because tbe French officer 
has been weakened by luxary and becomea 
coward. I had a trend who helda high 
position and who tossed his feathers with a 
od flourish, but at the moment of battle 
6 turned to run, and reccived tweaty bul- 
lets in his back, discharged by his own sol- 
diers. Fieonsuch men! Were it not for 
the who works there 
in the field what would me of 
France? yet has the poor peassnt to 
labor against not only the evil effects 
of overwork, but against that of ignorance 
itself. It is these same bard-worked simple 
peuple who are made to fight the batule for 
others’ glory, and whilst the nests of their 
superiors are well feathered and inviting, 
their road is over stones, through thickets 
aod without shoes tocover their feet.” The 
pale face flushed and the mild eyes flashed 
asthe delicate lady Er more and more 
eloquent. When at last she left us there 
waa a general hand-shaking al! around snd 
many exprestions of regret at parting. The 
old lady and I were left alone, which time 
we spent in pleasant discussion until she 
too de adie with apparent sorrow. 
At the same station entered alsdy who took 
possession ofa cornerin a rather dejected 
manner. My reeret on losing the friends 
which cad left me rather discouraged 
any desire to make apy new acquaintance, 





poor laborer 
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; the proud Rhine, whic 
‘ on its broad, clear surface. We entered a 


dat by-and-by a pleasant voice addressed 
me and [soon learned that my new com- 
panion was Swiss, and on becoming ac- 
quainted with the fact thatI was on my 
was to seo her native land, the tears moist- 
ened hereyesand she became mort enthu- 
siastic in the praise of the country she loved 
so well. The tears camo readily, for her j 
heart was still boavy at the partiog 
from her only child, a daughter, whom she 
had ven marriage to a brave 
man she loved, and now she 
wasontheroad to her home which she 
woald find desolate, for Susie, her daughter, 
was butasmall child, the two had dwelt 
alone together; she would miss her im every 
corner of the house and all objects would 
constantly talk of her, but a mother’s love 
aloneiscapablo of great sacriGce and so 
she looked only at the happiness of her 
child. We were sorry to have herleaveand 
longed to Etsy the terrible trial of reaching 
a home which still bore the name but had 


Loar ITS CHARM. 


My sympathies bad been too strongly 
excited to permit of stranger caining my 
attention, and £0 to hide the softness of my 
heart from my own eyes. wrapped myself in 
a covering of cold indifference and stceled 
my thoughts to future tenderness, For 
some time I waa the sole occupant of the 
Section, until a lady in deep mourning made 
her appearance and shrank into a comer, 
whilst she gazed intently out of the win- 
dow. I pretended to sleep, and was deter- 
mined to be faithful to the friends I had 
lost and not efface their memory by the 
faces of new ones; besides a spirit of sus- 

icion bad seized me, and as I cazed on the 

form robed in black I could not refrain 
from thinking of adventurers and pick- 
pockets. I remembered that I had left my 
fan in the center of the seat, abd I could 
not see it frown where I sat; and as I had 
closed my eyes some time I felt perfectly 
convinced that my companion had taken it. 
At this moment { saw her fambling in a 
pocket on her left side. besides having one 
visible on her Fight, & fact of itself suspi- 
cious, so I hastily rose from my position, 
when, sure enough, the fan was gone, 
which discovery caused me to look nerv- 
oasly for the alarm beli, feeling convinced 
that I was in the socicty of one of those no- 
torious women thieves for which Paris is 
renowned. After seeing that all other arti- 
cles were safe, I enin searched for the 
missing fan, when I discovered it to my 
surprise behind the seat, where it ba 
rolled. Instead of being ashamed of my 
suspicions, through the strange perversity of 
human nature I was provoked to find my- 
self mistaken in such strong convictions ; 
howaver I owed the lady some considera- 
tion for the injustice I had done her 
in my thoughts, and addressed her 
geome questions which led to her 
informing me that ehe was travcling alone 
for pleasure and instruction. that she was 
tich and could well afford a traveling com- 
panion, but that she had no acquaintances 
who could satisfactorily fll the role, and 
that any one of them would have been 
more ofa burden than comfort. The coun- 
try from Paris to Bale is far less beautiful. 
far less picturesque than the western and 
direct southern portion. There was the 
distinctive character of prettiness, centle- 
nessand beauty, thetall trees fguring as 
the important ornament, but the seeners 
was unvaried, the land being divided into 
large farma, extending overs fiat countre 
with an oceasional running of into frr | 
sreen hills. Farther on great pastures of: 
open country were to be seen, their hich \ 
ercen grass being watered by wide streams | 
and trampled upon hy vast herds of enttle. | 
From this part of the country are obtained | 


THE MILK, CRERSR AND KOTTAr 


Chiefy consumed at Paris, and the fat, , 
splendid looking cows in imaginatinn cas: 
aricher shalein the distance on the tcilk | 
websd drank there, As we neared Alsace 
the trees grew stouter, the graas eborter, 
and substantiability took the place, in scenic 

ffect, of the sracefal and beantiful. Itwnas 
Just a8 the enn was setting we resched Bel- 
fort, whose ramparts gleamed from the high 
hill before us, and the bayonets of the sol- 
diers glistened and flashed in the golden 
Keht. (was already dark when we reached 
Montreuxvieux, where, as by magical 
transportation, we found ourrelves sur- 
rounded by strange, foreign-looking men, 
all speaking as rapidly as possible the Ger- 
man language, At that point all passengers 
en route to Germany were obliged to de- 
liver the keys of their trunks and submit to 
an investigation by the Custom-house 
officials. My companion informed me that 
she was anxious to perceive bow the 
Prossians examined the baggage, and 
so descended. I followed ber example, 
hut soon lost my companion in the crowd ; 
Iwas, however, much amused to see the 
Prussian ran his nose into every little nook 
and corner, appearing determined to find 
cause for complaint whether or no. Not 
long agoxtady on ber way from Paris ex- 
perienced the same jospection of her 
tranks, when an old French newspaper was 
found enveloping an article of apparcl, 
whereupon she had the plensure of boin 
attended by two monstrous gendarmes ani 
a serious time daring four hours spent in 
the Custom-house. As my curiosity was 
not to ha meneured with that of the Prus- 
sians, I soon hastened back to the car, but 
failed to find amy section, the inscription 
“Dame” having disappeared. An old 
French gentieman with characteristic po- 
litences nssisted me in the search, but to no 
avail. -The shawl which bad answered ag 
a guide wns no where to be found; at last I 
believed to have discovered my section, but 
all my articles bad disappeared — been 
stolen—for there were 

THE BLACK SATCHEL AND SHAWL STEAP 


Of tay companion untouched. All my sus- 
picious spirit. was again more forcibly 
roused,and I felt convinced that her ex- 
cueeto watch the Prussians was to watch 
an opportanity to appropriate my largage, 
but after a close inspection of zntehel an 
shawl strap, and more particnlarly on a 
stranee lady entering and claiming them, I 
eameto the conclusion that had made a 
mistake in the eection, which diseorery 
necessitated another distracted promenade. 
At last, in sheer desperation, I opened a 
door bearing a strange inscription and 
which I bad supposed belonged to the offi- 
cials of the road, when lo! there were the 
shawls, bundles, ete.,jastaswe bad lef 
them. I then made an investigation of the 
inscription, when I read by the feeble lizht 
the word frauen, which bad magically re- 
taecd Dame. ereimorso for the injustice 
bad perpetrated against my companion 
was this time thoroughly cenuine, and to 
quiet tho pangs of conscience I devoted 
tasself to her and gave her such a glowing 
description of America that she immedi- 
diately decided to go to the Centennial, and 
wished fo renew her ticket at Milleuse for 
Bale. From AMilleuse to Bale J occupied 
the cection alone, but was soon cheered by 
brilliant lights, which flashed in the dis- 
tance like #0 many stars; then, a3 we 
crossed a majestic bridge, I looked downon | 
reflected the stars ° 











splendid gare, the stoat German screameil | 
out Busel, and Enext, found wm self pressed | 
against the warm hearts of my Swiss! 
friends. a 
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